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543 4T THR BunqUET v THE CHUmSS ENMANT, AT

"'i"".-!-' rusav, avoceT %1, 108,
Brsthars, whom we mey sot renek
Torcagh the veil of alish spassh,
ﬂ.*’.'-_lq-i-'ul

" ket whe lips in voin woald speli—

. Woarda that bearis san anderaiahd,

. Brethors from the Sowery land!

We, the sveaing's lotent barn,
Hail tha childron of tbe merai
the mw erention’s birth, ®
_ Great the lerde of anciont earth,
From theiz storied walls snd tewsms,
Wiadering to thees Touty ol ours!

Land of wenders, fair Uathay,

0 W g hast shwnned the saring day,
Hid in mists of posts’ dreams,
By thy blus and yellow sirsams—
Lat us 1hy shedowod form baheld —
Teach us s then didst of old.

Kaswledge dwolls with length of days;
Wisdem walks in ansiont ways;
‘Thine 1ba sompass that oo ld guide

A satisn o'st the slermy fide,
‘Bassrged by pessieons, deshts and fears,
‘Bafe threngh thrica & thenssad yoars!

- Kaeking o 1y toevets gres,
Thou hast seen the world's dessy—
Egypt drowning in har snsde—

+ _Athans rent by rebbere” bends—
Rema, the wild barbarian’s prey,
Like & siorm-cioud awapt sway!

Losking frem thy turrets grey,
il we sve 1bws.  Where sre they?
And lo! a sew-bora autien waits,
Witting of the golden guies

That ghitier by the suasel sea—
Waita with estsprond nrms for thes!

‘Open wide, yo gaies of gold,
Te ihe Liragea’s baaner-fold!
Builders of the mighty wall,
lu’--ulm-hmmlhlﬂ
@o may the girdln of the wa
Bind the East snd West in eue,

"

Till Nevada's brovses fun *
. The saswy peshs of To-SisesSha—
TU 210 Erie Bleads 1s waters blos
1% WIS e iravou of Tung-Ting-fs—
Till doep Missouri lomds its Sow
To swall the revhing Homg-Hel

sm» JULY 1S, 1888,

®e pass they fiom w4, stch bis sileat way,
Tho sherish'd suos whees names Guf memeriss stors;
Death turas spon them his cold guze, sud straight
They are sb mobe!

Ops beave, tros seul! Oue tried and Joving heart!
For bia the three-fald nation lang shall mears:
The stranger sadly breathe his nalne: the friend
Lament forlom.

Wis was the witehing voies, that, we belisved,

. Wall might the sat of Doath itseif smwet;

And his the wit that might the phantom’s basd
Buay with & jest.

Bt bo is gona!  He will not sharm = mers;
'_l'hrl"hd&-ph-ﬂlquuma
_To youages bands he yielis the lyre—bat whe
s eanght his okill?

11l esn we spare kim from the little baad

Of bright, frack, healthy singers loft us now;
'Our solses ls—thbe wreath of & life's fame
; Glows oo his brow!

o Select Tale.
"THE OLD RED SLEIGE.

Altar mother had goae to bed, I went
up stairs and brought down my writing
dosk. There wece some sheste of paper
sad some delicate eavelopes, which bad
been thers for months stored within, and
s gilver pea sad handle, which had been
u birth-day present in my school deys. I
took them oet, aad the ink bottle also
The ink was thick, for we did not write
moch—sither of ss—snd I brooght the
vipegar-croet from tbe elosst, and thinned
it to wy liking. Then I sat down and
looked st the paper. Thea [ weat to the
wibive sod listened, to mee that motber
Then [ wtually seated
nared wy sibows, snd begss
This is what I weote:

Mus Hismow:—I sm s cow-
Nat, I bope, in one senes, bat cer-

assregerde you. Forae year I bave
myn. Yeat, I no more would bave
dered to say so, than I woald bad yoo
Perhape beceass [ do ot
cherish & bope that yoa like me.

“To-merraw you snd I will ride to-
gother. To-morrow | bad made up my
wisd to try my fate, but [ know I sball
net® dake to oo [ write. I will

ive you this letter to read at bome.
tthe answer ba *Ne," it will be ean-
for for both of ws. Will you try aad
thisk euongh of me to ba my wife one
‘_"v Tag boed

-,~,
:
3!
né.
!
i
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Isealed this note in the dsintiest envel-
ops I possessed, and wrote Hopsey Har-
row's name on the back, snd hid it in the
desk from mother’s eyes—sharp eyes

away with old Bobbia sad the little red
sleigh the following evening.

She was resdy for me. My mother’s
biat was in my mind, and I looked at
her dress. All I dincovered was that it
was blos; but ber fars were good; I
could judge of fars.

“Bhe must marry & rich man, or ose
on his way wealtbwsrd,” I said. “Bhe
shall, too. I've more to start with than
Washingtoo bad. And I tacked her into
the sleigh, and drove off to the meeting

It was a pleasant drive, and s merry
dence and sapper; but as the time «ent
on, I felt glad that I had written the let-
ter; for I conld not bava maid what it
said for me. It was at the last moment
when we were driving homeward, that |
mostered up coorsge to ssk her for the
little reticale she carried as the other girls
did, with a bra<h snd some Bowers in it,
1 think, for they had to toueh up ths corls

that looked after me anxiously as [ drove |

o Juant like her, to tose it sand not know,
extravagsnt critter. Blie’s teaching yet,
likely, too—she ain’t married; no doabt
she’ll be sn old maid; serve ber right."”
The rest my mother said to hersell, for
I waited Yor ho ore. ,

I took the reticule in my band, and
weant over the long-forgotien path toward
the School-hoase. Bchool wasover. A
figore stood slone nesr the gate. I did
net know #t at fmt. Bat on a nearer
view, I foatd it was = wore matare edi-
tion of Hepsty Harrow’s slender (rame
—not a0 slendér now, bat pretty —jost as
pretty is the [ata, aud fresh snd baxom.
1 walked up to her. Bbe gave me n puz-
gled look. Thea her cheeks fushed.
“Mr Oraig?” she said.

“Yen, Misa Harrow,” I soswered, 1
am here to reastore your property. Yoo
lowt s retionle in my steigh five yoars sgo.
To-day I found it. Theré is somethiag
1o 1t which I ssked you to look st when
yon were slone. I muke the same request |
now. May I see youo this evening?"— |
She bowed. I walked away. That|
night [ went once more to see her. Bhe

and braeids sfter the windy ride, before
the dance.
“Why do you want it?"” she ssked.
*To put something ia it, which yoo
must not look at until you reach homs,"”
l said.
“Yoan aronse my coriosily,'” she an-
swered; *“I shall ook at it the instant I
bave s lamp.”
And ss she #poke, I had dropped in
the letter and snapped the clasp.
Not a word more tould { spesk. Bat
at the door [ tried, for the firat time, to
kiss ber, Her lips eluded wive, and I
dared not repest the sttempt.
I took the red sleigh home, snd waited,
hopefally, as I know alterwards, for an
anawsr. Nooe cama—a day, a week, a
month. Thean ali the hops waz over. {
had seen her. Bhe had given me » little,
cold, smileless bow; I was rejected.
*Mother,” I spid that night, **we most
have some ose to farm the plsce. I'm
going to some city.”
“Why?"’ she said.
“To make my fortuns,”” [ snid.
“For that girl—the school ma’am?"”
asked my mother, bitterly.
“No.,” I <aid; “never for her.”
Mother knelt down beside me, as I sat
on alow stool. Bha got op her hands
on my shoulder, and looked in mv face,
**8he did not dare to refose yon?" she
said. “Boy. I know yoar are in trouble.
I'm yoar mother. Tell me ™
“Bhe did not sccept me,” T mid,
“The nanghty minx!"” ssid my mother.
#J——"" then she burst into tears.
“And that’s to part 05?7 she said.
*Not if you'll go with me,"” I answered.
Bat she would not leave her home,
and I went alone. In the frosty mors-
ing, s I tarmed to look back at the little
village, from the top of the old stage, I
saw the little children filing in at the
school-honse door, and enaght = glimpse
of Hepsey’s dresa beyond—only a lold
of her dress, but | knew it. The school
bell was ringing; bot it did not say tora
agsain to me, as it shoald have doas, had
I been eoch a prophet as Whittington.
I mnde.my fortune. I had s counim,
in New York, who wea desp in the mys-
teries of Wall Street. He helped me; 20
did lock or fate. In five years [ was n
moderately rich msn. My mother want
od nothing but my presence. 8he would
not come to ms, but orged me to retorn
to ber.
At first my beart was too weak to be
trosted among those old familiar scenes.
To bave met Hepsey wounld bave besn
too mach to bear. Bat Time helps vs all.
At the end of five years, [ wrote to my
mother:
*] am eoming home aguin, since you
will not live here with me. Ezpect me
to-morrow.””
And on the morrow I went. My mother
had not altered much. Bat [ had grown
s loog, light beard, and was & youth no
longer—a fact which tronbled her. There
were changes in the place, too. Girls
were married—old people dead. The
tallest and handsomest man I remember-
od, had met with sn sccident, and crawl
ed about & wretched cripple. The charch
wan rebuilt, and the hata ia the hollow
bad been barnt. A factery had rieen,
sod the factory people’s hooses were
abont it. [wstead of the old frame achool
hoass, was a brick buoilding with meny
windows and s cupola.
Who wan the teacher? W aa she there
—Hepsey Harrow? [ dare not ask.
Idly I saantered shout the houss, psint-
ed snd refarnished mow; sad idly, ia the
evening of my second day st bome, I
went oot to the shed where the little ved
aleigh stood —the shahby old thing, with
a green patch oa the coahions.
*It ain't been touched since you left,
Almon,” said my mother. *Poor eld
Bobbin! How smart he used to take it
round! I falt as if I’d lost a friend when
be died. Remember my patchin’ the

8he lifted it, as she From be-
hind it dropped something. What? Of
leatber, blue with mounld, erushed by its
long lying nnder the cashion. bat & reti-
cale for ail that. Hepsey Harrow's refi-
calel 1 it. Therelay a comb sad
brash, an artificial yoss—how well I re
memberad it in her hairl —and my lottar.
Yes. my lIotter, that sba hed mever read,
aever sesn, never known of. =

“What's the matter, Almon?"” asked
my mother. ;

For s few momeats ] did net kmow.
At Tast 1 spoke.

“It is Miss Harrow’s rstionle.”

“She must bave lost it when you took
Bor & sleigh riding,’”” susid wmy miother.

. | cnshion?

had been weeping; the letter lay on her
knee. X
*Such au odd relic of those old times,"”
abe said.

I took her hand.

“Yoa mever anawered it, Hepaey,” I
said. “Will yoo snswer it now?”
*Aftor all this time?"* she said.
“Yes," I suid.

£he aeid nothing, and I kissed her.
Oar wedding wss a qnist one, and oor
lives have been quietly happy from that
day to the present hoar.

Wiscellancous.

GRANT AND PEACE.

BY GEORGE VANDEREOIT.

 Lat there be peaes,’ the warrior aid;
And awilt sy Hght the word has sped
By North and South, and Bast and West,
Calming the nation's treabled hresst;
Inspiring hopes tha: aiill incresse,
The watggword grmws: "ts Grant snd Pesca!”
Penea! the acree of (ndastry;
= Peace over land ard over ses;

Pesce io the thop. the farm, the mart;
Peuce 1o the mother's bleeding hean,
Called on ne mere for soos to die
la distant fields for liberty.
Pence to the enger, active Norlh,
To aid her esterprise snd worth;
Puace ta the battle.wearied South—
Pence in the spirit, not the mouth—
To beal ber wonads, to cure her grief,
And give ber fainting senl relief.
Pasce sato al that toil and strive,
Ta hoard the honay in their hive;
Pasce, ta give Unloa, perfact, pure,

ages stninless to sndsre;
Of power ia bid all discords sease,
And commerce, trads, and wealth increase;
Sueh is the spell of <~ Grant for Pesce!™*

ULYSSES AND FEACE.
[The following extract from Pope’s translation of He.
mar's Odyssey, Baok XXIV., is pohlished. [ta striking
appi 1o the p ditien of things, wnd 1o ibe
work of our Ulysses, will be apparent te every render:]

“Since Ulysses* hand

{lath slain the traitors, Beaven shall bisw the land.

None now the kindrod of the unjum sball swn;
Forget the tlanghiered brother Rod the sos;

Each future day inerease of wealh shall bring,
And o'er the past oblivien stretch her wiag.

Lang shall Ulysses in his emspire rest,
His peopls blewsing, by his psople Lisssed.

LeT aiL o8 raace ™

(Froem the Toledo Blade.
NASBY.

Posr Orris, Coxreperit X Roaps,
(wich is in the Stait av Kantacky,)
November 6, 1868.

To Mn Besmore :

Barenm's boy, wich went aerost the
Ohio River Toosday, with s capple av
hand:ed more patrits from this naber-
hood, to sling in a few votes for the Obio
Dimocrisy and the Koostitashun ez it
waos, cudis back with a crishin wate av
sorver onto him. Heses yoo're defeet®i;
that Ohio’s gone for Grant; that Peacil-
vany, and Ingisny, sod Knebrasky, hev
sll gone to them bouraes from wich the
Seemore Dimocrisy won't never reskew
'em. Watsop? ThaCorners isin teers,
Fourtess Radikle niggers, wich we bed
stroeg op in astisipashun av s gellorions
Dimokratik triamph st the North, bad
to be cot down afore they woz ded, wen
Bascom’s boy brot the bad news, and
they sre pow insallin sud outragin this
Eonstooshnel commonity by yellin for
Grant, Coldfacts, and wat they call Poece,
Think uv peece in the saony Bouth, with
niggera borrayin for Ablisho kendidates.
Not mach ! ;

By the way, do yoo spose yoo'll hev
any inflooens to speek uv with Ginersl
Graat's Admisistrashan? 1 sbhel want
my commishun es Postmaster extended
pext March. "Darsed of Grant’s so bad
a feller, after all.

Your'a, hopelul, but ia teers,
Nassr.

A Rerosucaw Docowenr.—A colper-
tear, daring one of his rogads a few days
sines in Adams Coonty, Ohio, not far
from Mineral Bpringe, distribating Bibles
and Testaments, ealled mpon am old
farmer, whom he ssscertained was
withoat a copy of the **word of God.”
The colportenr asked bim if he did not
waunt to purchase » Bible. “No, be didn"t
waot suy.” *Well,” naid the colporteur;
«if | give you enme, will you recive and
read.’ *“No, be dida't want, it soy way.

leral differsnt ramors of Kidd's csptare,

Tragedy in Wiscons
ll-:i-r. and Suicide.

The Madison ( Wis ) Journal contsins
a long accoust of s terrible tragedy ea-
scted in that Btate, (slluded to in oor
colomps & few weeks since,) from which
we copdense the following :

It will be remembered, that in Jone
‘lsst, we published the details of a horri-
ble marder in Grant Cyanty, Miss Uath-
arine Jordan having beea killed by her
lover, William E. Kidd, in Glea Haven,
Jane 15, 1868. There werd circumstan-
ces of such peculiar strocity connected
with the crime, that public indigaation
was aroused to the utmnst, and large re-
wards offered for the arrest of the mar-
derer, as follows: By the Stats of Wia-
eonsin, 8500 ; by Grant Coonty, 8500 ;
by citizens of Glen Haven snd Bloom-
ington, 8550 ; and by citizens of Fenni-
wmore, 8100; wmakiog in all 81,650.
This stimulated detectives and police of-
ficers to the utmost, and there were sev-

Eseful ﬂa_uh @urtous.

T Sin o e g

For the Jam:_r;

To Picxre Porx. — A Michigsn corres-
pondent of the Western Raral says:
“First cot up your pork into strips four
to six inches wide, without sy boue, set
it ap edgoways in your barrel, alter
sprinkliag salt o the bottom of the cask,
and s0 on between every lsyer, using ten
pooads of salt to bondred of mear;
you do this when the meat ia fo & warm
condition, or before all the animal heat
has passed off, snd let it stand & day or
two. Then I dissolve two pounds of salt
to every gallon 6f water, by beiling and
skimming, and thes tura it on my meat
while the water is in & very warm state,
I use solar or rock asalt onsly. I think
Ireezing weat hurts the joices and destroys
the fBne flavor;. aleo injores its keeping
qaslities. Prepared in this way it will
always keep.”

all without foundation.

It appears that he went immediately to
the railroad, snd thence throogh the heart |
of the Btate to ita principsl city, revisit- |
ed Milwsnkes, went to Chicago, and|
lieard policemen talking of bis crime snd
the chances of his arreat, then made bis
way to the mines of Colorado, snd was
finally srreated, after wany waunderings,
io the wilde of Minnesots. Mr. Dels-
ware, & [ormer resident of Glen Haven,
mansged to trace him, and with the sssie-
tancs of Frank Winship, of Sionx City,
Jows, arrested him in Noble Connty,
Minnesota, on the 8th of October, Kidd
giving bimsell np, to all sppearances
willingly. He wae taken to the railroad
as soon as possible, and while on the
cars, October 14th, near Jefferson, Greene
Coonty, Iows, committed sunicide by ta-
king strychnine.

Careful search was msde aboaot the
person and clothes of Kidd, for concealed
wespons or poison, but wnothing was
found.

Alfter taking the poison, Kidd told of
it, saying : ** You searched well, bat the
small psper of strychnine had been sewed
inside the lining of my pantaloons, where
its discovery was pext to impossible.”
The poison bad bren provided for use, in
case of peed. Kidd’s death took place
one hour sed twenty-five minutes after
taking the poison. intervals between
spasms, he converssd freely, snd even
with cheerfuloess, giving directions as
to what should be told his friends at
home, &e.

The following is tha sahstsnce of a
confession made by Kidd to Delaware,
on the first night of his captare :

He and Kate Jordsn bad always been
intimate friends ; that he loved her, snd
told her if she dido't marry him, she
never should marry any ove. This was
two montha before the murder.

A couple of days before the sct, ke
took his tronk to Casaville, and shipped
the same to 8. O. B. Martin, Mazomsnie.

On Mondsy evening therealter, he went
with his horse and buggy to Melyers’, to
see her ; asked for her, and she came ont
to sea him ; they talked awhile, sud he
asked her to take a ride with him, saying
that it would be the last ride she wonld
ever take with him. Bhe got into the
buggy; be referred to the presents he had
made ber, and that he h
in his tronk that be had intended to give
her, snd other articles; observed, while
ridiog, that a ring he had given her wabd
not worn ; be then retarned her pictare,
which she took and pat in her pocket.
He lot down a fence and passed throogh
a field, came to » ravige, tarned his horse
quartering across the road; then took out
his revalver, and told her to shoot him.
Bhe refosed, and soswered, ** William,
what are youn going todo? I am sfreid
of yon."” He then took ont his knife,
and she ssid, ** My God, William, sre
yon going to ent my throat 7' He sn-
awered, “I am.”” He then placed his
arm arooad ber heed, snd aimed to draw
the knife scrosa her throat; she seized
the kuife, end in 20 doiog eat ber band
severely; he thew wrenobed the kuife from
ber, and cat ber \hroat, holding her head
with his arm until hfe was extinet. He
then slighted aad lifted the body out of
the boggy. intendiag to throw it into a1
sink hole near by, wheo the hornes start-
ed ; thinking somebody was coming, he
left the body and jomped into the buggy,
drove to bis fsther’s, left bis tesm, sad
got » borse snd fled. J
The rest of his confession refers to his
lifs after this disbolicsl murder, which
weas soch as might be expected of & wretch
s0 abandoned sad desperste.

[Mr. Delawars is now in this place.
He received the Btats and Coanty re-
warde, snd a portion of the tows rewards,
offerad for the arrest of the murderer.—

—Kd. Ehief )

A Brzsszo Iiworavtry. —A Bwn-
tic psper announces the death of *“Josbua
Stephens, aged 74, who always voted the
Democratic ticket, and died in the hope
of n blessed immorality.” Blessed im-
morality is good, ss Polonins would sey.

After Frank Blsir read the election
news, o friesd suggested that be hed bet-
teg start for Belt River. **Balt River be
d—d,” ssid Frank. “I sm goiog lo
8alt Lake I"

A rursl economist has saved money by

:Ehni-mmvmh
y coversd with bosrds, so s 10
ready for nee st say time.

It was & good e b-book to read, bat
it was fall of Republican docirine, and be
familp.” 2l :

A yousg mas out West ate s cooked
rot on an cloction bet. 1t tested like »

4 oot of fors |

The Counntry Gentlethan gives the fol-
lowing directions for Gxing the clock:
When the clock stops, don’t take it to
the repair shop till you have tried as fol
lows: Take off the pointers and the face;
take off the pendulum snd its wire. Re-
move the ratchet from the tick wheel, sad
the clock will ran dowa with great veloc-
ity. Let it go. The increased speed
wears away the gum snd dust from the
pinions—the clock clesns itsslf. If yono
have any pure sperm oil, put the least bit
on the axles. Puat the machine together,
and mine times in ten it will ran just as
well as if it bad been taken to the shop.
In fact this is the way most shopmen
clean clncks. IF instead of & pendalom
the clock bas & wetch sscapement, this
latter can be takesm oot in an instamt
without taking the works spart, and the
resalt is the same,

Ak Ios Hovse Easiny Maos.—A cor-
respondent of the Western Raral gives
thia bit of practical experience:

Last Janaary I drew one large load of
sawdost and spresd on the ground om the
north side of my horse baro, then drew
the ice (sawed in square cakes) and bailt
up a squsre pile some eight by ten feet
snd seven or eight feot high, 6lling np
the spaces between the cakes with poand-
ed iee. I then set up mdiw built
s board house aroand it, two larger,
each way, than the ice, then flled in saw-
dost sround, and two to thrée feet on top,
and covered with boards and slabs. We
have nsed freely throngh the seson, sold
to picnia parties, given sway to sick
neighbors, snd have plenty of ice yet.

Finearus.—1It 1s stated that ninety five
ont of every hundred instences of the
barsting of a donble-barreled gan can be
tesced to defects in the left barrel. The
reason is simply that the right is most
freqaently osed and reloaded; perhaps
ten times to the left one being discharged
once. Every tims the right barrel is
discharged the gonpowder in the left in
palveriged more or less by the shock, and
the settling of the grains leaves a apsce
between the charge sad the wadding.
Henee, when the left barrel is discharged
it frequently explodes. These sccidents,
it is ssserted, can be avoided by semding
the ramrod home with one or two smart
blows into the non-discharged barrel every
time the other is reloaded. '

To Remove o More rrox Tas Eve.—
Take a borsehair and doable it,.leaving
s loop. If the mote can be seen, lay the
loap over it, close the eys, and the mote
will ¢ome ont ss the bair is withdrawa.
If the irritating object can not be seen,
raise the 1id of the eye as far as possible,
snd plsce the loop im it ea far as yoo
¢can, close the eye sad roll the ball arooad
s fow times, then draw oat the hair; the
substance which @stised so much pain
will be sure to come with it. This meth-
od is practiced by ax-makers snd other
workers i stesl.

s o= Tlnmbﬂ is .I
ways of frying potatoes. to
T
slices, t B . OF in
dripping, which is ben
the potatoes sre brown, drip off the (at,
strew a litile nalt over them; sad let them
be esten while they are hot
Potstoes may be fried without being par-
boiled, even whem boiled snd
cold. In both asees the process followed
most be the same a8 we have just des-
eribed.

To wash Gsunels, cot the sosp small
and boil it in & little water. Have
tobs with water sa bot ss the haoda

POLITICEL RNYMES.
%4 BARERCYT FIAN.
Thare was lntsly & frm known a2 Beyowar & Blsir—
Their doors are new elesed, and the sige ir not there;
The nsets o7 asigned o sne Geant sad his boin,
Whe is sow winding up the peer bnkrmpts’ affuirs.

The demaraliced partnere ksre gons o the dogs,
And are mired Lo the chin in the binckest of bogy;
And all ihe effects thay are able to show,

Are an elopbast (sick) nad & cock that won't crow.

They've b d thair breeches, and p d their last abin;
Their machine i» played sut, and refases 1o squin:
They're 82 peor us the last ran of lsst Summer’s shad,

HORATIO AXD ULVSSES.
Moratio was & greedy Iad,
Whe erind and shontad fer
A many cakes ns could be given,
And then weald steal some wore.

Ulysses was & quiet boy,
Aod to bis ma did say:

GPleass lot ns bave a pisce;" aad thea
Weat quistly away.

Bo whea the neat crka-fesst wan given,
Well kpowing *Ratio’s tricks,
Columbin gave him only sepem,
And "Lysses teenty-nz’!

THE UNPORTUNATRS.

Two more sefostonstes,
Woeary of breath,

Rashly impertunate,
Goee to thair death!

Take them sp tonderly,
Lift them with care,
Handle them gingerly—
Beymour and Blair.

[There is as old nagre melody, whish might be sppre-
printely ndded 1o the New York World's table of figures:]
Twics onn is five,
Carry foor makes mven;
Twice six is tweniy-nine,
* And sightesn’s sloven;
And beiwoen you and me,
It in vory plein 1o we, -
We can earry all the Brates,
By the doibfe rule of thres!

DEMOCRATIC SOLILOQUY.
Wa had a little purty oncs,
In which we took ne pride;
But ah! it trind to earry Blair,
Aund doubled sp wod died.

IT Butler is “a sposn thief,"
Av Dane'; peaple sy,

Why did they leave 30 big & “spesn™
As Dans i bis way?— Dosten Post.

Tae Durca Jonee's Decisiox.—Here
is a decision by a learmed Datch Juodge:

* Mishter voremsa and t'odes jary-
mans— Der brisoner, Haos Viecker, ish
viniahed his gome mit der Bheriff, and
bas pest him, but I shall’ deke gare he
don’t pest ms. Hans bas been dried for
murder pefore yoo, snd you must pring
in der vardick, but it mast be "gordin’ to
der law. Der man be kill’t vasa't kill"t
at all, ash it ves broved he ish io der jail
at Morrisdown for sheep sdealing. Pat
dst ish no madder. Der law says ven
dere ish a tout, you give "em to der bris-
oner, bt here dere ish no tont—so you
see der brisoner ish guilty. Pesides, he
ish & great loafer. I have know’d him
vifty yesr, and he hesho’t dobe a sditch
of vork in all dat dimes, and dere ish no
voon debending opom him vor deir livin’,
and be ish no use to no poty. I dink it
vould pe a goot blana to bang him vor
der example. I dink, Mishter voremsns,
dat be petter pe bang next fourt’ of July,
ssh dec militia is goin’ to drain in anad-
er Gounty, and dere vould pe no vun
goigpon bers.”

Poor Par.—A Westera theatrical
manager bas & knack of doing ** people”
oat of their salariss. A young sctor

from New York joined his contpany, snd
ventared, after a two weeks’ sngagement,
to hint that be wonld like his money.
* What!” exclaimed the indigusnt msa-
sger; “you ssk me for a salary, after
the charsctera I have given you to play ?
The fact is, sir, the man who plays Clsude
Moelunotte sod others, ought not to expect
soy mlery. **Yes,” asid the olight-
waisted youth, * bat my board is due,
and I sball get taraed ont of my board-

A bt litile boy was ssked by »
Iady if be stadied batd st school.” He
replied thet be did not bart himeell much
st it. *<Ob,” said the lady, ** yoo most
study hard, or you will never be Presi-
dent of the United Btasta.’
ma’sm,” be replied, **bot I don't expect
to be; I sm s Demoerat.”

Barning Prairie Grass.
A correspoudent writing to the Oma-
ba Repablicsn from Seward Couaty, ua-
Jor date of September 20ch, says:

. *“QOar «Idi wet westher tha
atter of Aogost in

slight on the morning of the l-n.:
not esough, however, to injore vegelation.

From present appearsaces, the

will remain settled for o while, snd

folks figish their baying with more sstis-

faction. <
Oar grass crop is good. While speak-

Ad bve got the blind siagrens and the belly-sche—bad. | ing of grass, [ would like to give & fow

hints that I think woald be profitable.
Fall barniog of the prairis is very de-

stractive to the following year's

crop sud injarioas to the lead.

on my farm and others adjoiniag, were

sll barned over in November four years

year the grass was not foor inches bigh.
Siuce that time I protected my I’u-z:-
fire sod have had good every yeer,
and continnies to grow gdn:r from year
to year. This year I burned my meadow
on the ueondl:l-{of:lu. and the bioe
joint is waist high, while the adjoining
that was bnmldl‘iu April, is worthless.
My observation induces me to believe
that oar uplend prairie can be madete
yield good bay in sbandance.

My method wounld be to protect thesk
from fire. Never allow themn to bara
o:loyn;;uyon d;uinh to :ow. Harrow
t y in March with » sharp tooth-
ed barrow, and barn from the 15th of
May to st of June. Tbhe sod fa

a::ldy bide-bound, snd needs to be loce-
-]

Every farmer hes noticed bow raak
the grass grows on the back furrows of
his Gelds, and every unturned sod in his
field; now what is the resson? 0O ;
it 18 becsuse the sarth is locsened

which gives the plant new vigor, and
permits the ground to absorb and retain
moistars, s

An English fsrmer sent a damb-headed
hand to plow, Baid hand misonderstood
bis orders and plowed a portion of s fa-
vorite meadow. The farmer on discoy-
ering the mistake, set to and turned back
every sod garefully in its placs. The ré=
solt was donble the hay per acre of this
lsnd which be obtained frodi the rest of
the meadow. How many millioss of
dollars worth of fertilizers are bursed on
the prairies of Nobraska every year! snd
yet how stopid we sre, how anconcerned!
Why, this manurs ié worth to onr eeil
more than all the guano, bone dast, limd,
salt, Iah‘. and .I‘alu ol&hr manare which
eastern [srmers buy from yesr to -
Lat us look 80 this, sad protact our faeme
from firs, snd our land will increses in
fertility, and our timber will rapidly se-.
comulate. Let os set proper exsmplw
to the thoosands that are comiag forward
to make their bomes with ns.

Farmers of Nebrasks, natare has be-
queathed to uva a lovely heritage.
fatare is fall of hope and pn:sn. ﬁ
us lay broad end desp the foondations of
this empire that will soon tesm with its
millions.” -

Paorectine Reszs v Winree.—R;
of Bpringfield, Ill., writes the Gardener’s
Monthly thst be protects his roses suc-
cessfully as follows: I take cheap boards;
aboot an inch thick and a foot wide, snd
cot them into lengths of three fest. Three
of these lengths make a bog for ove plant.
Oae of them is sawed disgonally from
opposite corners, msking two pm
- The fl::rpi-:lml‘:uuludld
together, making the appearsnos of a
steop tent. Just before tL setting in of
severe winter, the roses to be protested
are cot down to three feet in beight (or
less) and otberwise prosed. A smsll
mound of earth is drawn sroasd esch
plant snd & box placed over it, sed beld
in its place by esrth drawn ap srousd it,
sad
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